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POLITICAL. 


The Legislature of this State is now in 
session, at Dover. We shall takecare tolay 
such of the proceedings of this body before 
our readers, as may seem to be of interest 
to them. — he following communication of 
the Governor, to both branches of the Le- 
gislature, is a concise and comprehensive 
document, well worthy the attentive perv- 
ssl of all our readers, but particularly of 
those who reside in Delaware. 

GOVERNOR’S MESSAGE, 


To THe GENERAL ASSEMBLY OF THE 











Srare or DeLawanre. 
Gentlemen of the Senate, and Gen tlemen 
of the House of Aepresentatives, 


In presenting to you the annual executive 
Message, Many subjects may not vecur to 
me Which require the exercise of your legis- 
lative powers and which may present them- 
selves to your consideration in the course of 
your session. Restricted as we are, by the 
form of our governinent, to regulatious al- 
most entirely municipal, we seidom have 
occasion te iook beyond the conlines of our 
State for matters aifecting the pubiic wel- 
fare ; and therefore it is not a duiicult task 
fora Legislature, cautious and viguant in 
the discharge of its functions, tu prescribe ail 
such rules as will conduce to the happiness 
of society. Biessed as we are witia suil 
producing in abundance all the necessaries 
of life, and indeed affording all its comlorts, 
and secured as we are im all our rights, 
whatever degree of public or private ca- 
lamity may betall us, we must attribute it 
toour own mis-management. ‘Lhe general 
prosperity though of the State exempts us 
trom any such reproach ; aud we have only 
to preserve those privileges aud enjoyments 
which we now possess. 

Uur relation to the Federal Government 
and our own self-protection require that 
our militia should be put into a state of 
complete organization ; and although its 
frequent meetings in companies, battalions 
or regiments may not be of much moment, 
yet it is proper and indeed necessary, that 
itshould be completely arranged and in a 
state to be called outin any Case of exigency. 
If the companies or battalions were to be 
called together but once a year, merely for 
inspection, much benefit might be thereby 
obtained, as it would be a means of keeping 
the militia in astate of organization, and 
ready to be called into service when requir- 
ed. ‘This isan oft repeated subject to the 
Legislature of this state, but its unportance 
requires consideration, and urges me to press 
it upon your attention. 


Experience seems to prove, that the 
‘¢ Supplement to the act entitled, an act to 
alter the times of holding the Courts of 
Law and Equity in this State,” passed the 
4th February, 1823, has not produced the 
beneficial effects expected from it, but that 
it has been inconvenient to suitors, to ju- 
rors and to the people generally. ‘To the 
people of New Castle County in a particular 
manner it operates most inconveniently : 
one term of the Courts of Quarter Sessions 
and of Common Pleas coming in the time 
of their hay harvest, and the other in the 
dead of winter. ‘The time also assigned 
for the session of the High Court of Errors 
and Appeals, is by no means so suitable for 
holding that court as the month of June. 

There is another subject which seems to 
require the serious consideration of the 
Legislature. There are now existing in 
this State, created by acts of the General 
Assembly, more than 80 corporations or 
bodies politic. When it is recollected that 
these bodies claim by their incorperation 


an exemption from all legislative controul, 
however improvidently they may have been 
created, it requires the utmost degree of 
watchtulness betore such a grant should be 
wnade.—All applications fur such grants are 
made under tie plausible guise of public 
good, and are presented witn a full display 
of great and many advantages, yet some of 
them abound with mischiet to others, and 
are bottomed solely on private interest. 
This is often the character of private laws. 
If some general law were enacted prescri- 
bing the mode in winch corporations should 
be created, annexing certain conditions, by 
which they should be vacated, if improper- 
ly obtained, or if the conditions were not 
complied with, the public would he secured. 
And why should got grants or contracts 
made wiih the Legislature be a suvject ol 
inquiry equaily with any other coutract, 


and upon proper grounds, be vacated ? It] 


would bea source of iniinite r 
cover that private injury hae ( 
a private or special act of the legislature, 
and that the party wronged could obtain 
no redress ; or to tind that the legislature, 
have been imposedon, and the public injur- 
ed withouta remedy : and yet all this may 
well happen, it the notion be correct that a 
legislative grant of any kind is a contract, 
and that it 1s inviolable. 


et to. dis- 


it would bea beneficial regulation to an- 
nex a condition to all private acts oi the Gen- 
eral Assembly, and to all acts which are 
not printed and published in the usual form, 
that they should be recorded, at the expense 
of the parties obiaining them, in the oilice 
for recording of deeds, in the county where 
they are to operate. ‘hey would thus be- 
come more generally known, ana be within 
the power of persons affected by them, with- 
out the trouble and expense of obtaining 
copies from the Secretary of State ; anu 
they would moreover be better preserved 
than in an office which is removeable to ev- 
ery part of the State. 

I received, on the twenty-fourth day of 
May last, a certificate, under the seal ot the 
President, Directors and Company of the 
Bank of Smyrna, and the hand of Isaac 
Davis, President of the said Bank, dated 
at Smyrna, the fourteenth day of May, in 
the year of our Lord one tivusand eight 
hundred and twenty-four, whereby the said 
President, Directors and Company of the 
Bank of Smyrna atoresaid, have accepted, 
aud do accept the act of the General Assem- 
bly of the State of Delaware, entitled * An 
act securing payment, by the Banks of this 
State, of their notes in specie,” passed at 
Dover, January 30th, 18:24, as a part of the 
charter uf incorporation of the said Bank ;” 
—which certificate is filed in the office of 
the Secretary of State. 

I lay before you a resolution of the Gene- 
ral Assembly of the State of Georgia, ap- 
proved on the 22d December, 1823, propus- 
ing the following as an amendment to the 
Constitution of the United States, to wit,— 
** That no part of the Constitution of the 
United States ought to be construed, to au- 
thorize the importation or ingress of any 
person of color into any one of the United 
States contrary to the laws of such State :” 
and L also communicate a resolution of the 
General Assembly of the State of Ohio, 
adopted on the 7th February, 1824, anda 
resolution of the Legislature of the State of 
Maine, approved the 17th February, 1824, 
disapproving the aforesaid amendment pro- 
posed by the State of Georgia, to the Con- 
stitution of the United States. 

With this Message you will also receive 
certain resolutionsvf the General Assembly 
of the State of Ohio, adopted on the 17th 
January, 1824, recommending to the Leg- 
islatures of the several States, and to the 
Congress of the United States, the conside- 
ration of a system providing for the gradual 
emancipation of the people of color held in 
servitude in the United States. ; 

SAMUEL PAYNTER. 

Dover, January 5th, 1825. 

ee () we 

The Rev. John Woolson, of West Ches- 
ter, is anxious to have it known, that he has 
no connexion with a pamphlet containing 
the confession of James Wellington, the 
murderer of Mr. Bonsall. Mr. Woolson’s 
name was inserted in the copy right with- 









MISCELLANY. 


Selected for the Circular. 
ANECDOTE. 


Mrs. Le P. to whom the subsequent an- 
ecdote relates, was a French lady, who 
came over to England in the earlier part of 
her life, with much of the vivacity for which 
the French nation has been remarked. 
She was particularly under the eye of a 
grave Parisian lady, by whom she was per- 
suaded to go to Church ; but the dull je- 
june manner in which the officiating clergy- 
man perforied his office, so different from 
the manner )f foreign divines, disgusted her 
so much tht she withheld her attention, 
and actually. fell fast asleep. ‘This, her 
English friend, was exceedingly angry at, 
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pul fils eXcessive action provoked ar el 
bility tosuch a degree, that she burst -in- 
voluntarily into a loud laugh; and she was 
desired to walk out of the place of worship ; 
where she had certainly shown too little re- 
gard for the Divine Beuig and his worship- 
pers. On returmng home, she was very 
properly atid severely retmonstrated with, 
at which she found herseif so much hurt, 
that she resolved to frequent no more places 
of worship. Alter this, her friend, return- 
ing from church one Sunday, found her 
reading a Romance ; at this she was out of 
all patience, and told her she could. not 
bear it, but would rather wish her to go to 
her own popish chapel, than thus to break 
the Sabbath. She replied, in broken Eng- 
lish, ** What can 1 do, Madam? [yo to 
Church, .0 please you, and there 1 fall 
asleep; I go to meeting, and there L laugh ; 
and to tell you the truth, 1 think my own 
religion is not the right religion; for that 
teaches me to worship images, and God 
says, * thou shalt not make any graven im- 
ages:’ If, therefore, Madam, l go to any 
place of worship, it shall be to hear a Mr. 
Whitefield ; tor I have heard great things 
of him.—** Well,” said her Knglish friend, 
“we will inquire where he preaches ; for 
I had rather you should hear him, than go 
on profaning.the Sabbath in this manner.” 
In consequence, an inquiry was made 


rsubject of predestination, 





where Mr. W.’s place was. That great 
man was then dead, which neither ot the 
ladies knew’ at that time ; they soon learn- 
ed, however, that it was near Moorfield’s, 





me to ask you a few questions?”—** By all 
means,” said the good man. Then you 
must know,” said Mrs. Le P., “I was 
brought up a Roman Catholic, and I think, 
that it is not the right religion ; because 
they worship images ; and I come, Sir, to 
hear you with pleasure. But, Sir, my friends 
tell me you believe predestination, and a 
good old lady, one of your congregation, 
confirms it. I have therefore taken the 
liberty to’ ask yourself about it.’ Mr. 
Knight wisely said to her, without a direct 
answer, ** Don’t you believe what every 
old woman says—do you believe you are a 
poor Sinner ?” **Q yes Sir.”—**Do you feel 
the want of Jesus Christ ?”—** O yes Sir.” 
**’'Then,” said Mr. Knight, “ continue to 
hear the Word of Gol, and search the 
Scriptures, to see whether I preach the 
truth or not.” She took his advice, and 
and desired 


hearers to compare what he had to say 
with their Bibles. ‘The French lady did 
so, and was quite overcome with convic- 
tions of the truth. The question now with 
her was not, whether predestination was a 
truth of Godor not ; but whether she was 
one of the happy number appointed to Sal- 
vation. Si:e afterwards became an estab- 
lished Christian, was joined to the Rev. 
Mr. Brewer’s church ; died in the Lord 
some years since, and was interred in that 
gentleman’s burying ground. A. G. 


iat ol bes Nihertronantatioeg eh att cetpematt asaeatartaetatithen1 
HOPE. 


Amidst all the toils and sorrows of life, 
the hope of better days enables us to bear 
with patience, what would otherwise be in- 
tolerable. —How sweet to the war-worn vet- 
eran is the thought, thata few more strug- 
gles, a little more hardship and suffering 
will put him in possession of victory, and 
restore him to the bosom of his beloved fam- 
ily. How soothing to a man writhing un- 
der the pangs of diseased nature, is the 
thought, that afew more days of suffering 
will probably put an end to his pains, and 
resture him to the enjoyment of health and 
strength. It is the hope, that a few more 
days will restore him to all the blessings of 
liberty, that cheers the poor captive in his 
solitary dungeon. He hopes that he shall 
one day bid adieu to his loathsome cell, and 
again enjoy the pleasures of social life. In 
shortit is hope that supports us in every 
condition, and under every sorrow. But va 












where his congregation assembled,—in | how strong and vigorous, how triumphant 
search thereof they set out one Lord’s day |and glorious, is the hope of the Christian ; 


evening 5 


and coming near the piace cail- | While he is enabled to look into the eternal 


ed little Zoar, they observed many people | world, and discover his title to an inheri- 
going in and coming out ; and it siruck them | tance inglory. O how transporting a hope 
this must be the place. They heard the | like this. How worthless in comparisdn is 


Sermon, and Mrs. Le P. exclaimed, ** Oi 
this is the good doctrine, this is the good 
doctrine.” Her wise friend begged her 
not to judge tov hastily, as she would make 
inquiry whether they taught good works ; 
for, said she, ** by their works we are to 
know them.”—** True, Miadam,” said the 
Gallic lady, “the heart is good.” And 
when inquiry was made, they were found 
to be Antinomians. ‘The ladies, therefore, 
forsaking this place, soon visited the Tab- 
ernacle. Mr. ‘Titus Knight was the preach- 
er; and the native of France, enraptured, 
cried out, *¢ This is the good and right doc- 
trine, and here they live well too! Here I 
will - attend’’,—* Yes,” said the prudent, 
self-righteous lady, ** it is my opinion they 
believe predestimation here ; and you can- 
not think it right, that God made any of 
his creatures to be damned.”—** O no,” 
said Mrs. Le P.; ** but I will certainly in- 
quire for myself.” The next opportunity 
was eagerly embraced, and the zealous in- 
quirer, seating herself by a good old woman 
of the congregation, who had more zeal 
than prudence, whispered,—‘* Pray, Ma- 
dam, do they believe predestination here?” 
—“ Why predestination,” said she, “how 
can they avoid believing it? The Bible is 
full of it.”? The querist was thunder 
struck—she hastened home, and the first 
question was,—‘* Do they believe in pre- 
destination there ?’—** An old lady told 
ine they did,” was the reply.—** But,” 
said the French lady, ‘I am determined 
to ask the minister myself.” Not long after 
she had an interview with Mr. T. Knight. 





out his knowledge or consent. 


°* 


‘Pray Sir,” said she, “ will you allow 


the hope of the worldling. An anchor in- 
deed to his soul, sure and steadfast. But 
let this hope of better days be removed from 
the world, and oh how completely wretched 
are mankind made at once. But in the re 
gions of despair, whither every impenitent 
sinner is hastening, this hope is forever ex- 
cluded. Not the least ray ever enters that 
doleful region. O how dreadful the thought! 
For a sick man forever to writhe in the ago- 
nies of death; for a captive to suffer end- 
less confinementin a most loathsome dun- 
geon, is dreadful indeed ; but to suffer the 
wrath of God forever how indescribably 
dreadful! Such, sinner, is thy final por- 
tion, without a speedy repentance, ‘Then 
put on all thy courage and fortitude, to neet 
thy doom. Alas, how vain is courage and 
fortitude, when placed by the side of Al- 
mighty vengeance ! Well may the stoutest 
heart tremble. And the soul that realizes 
these things will tremble! O the folly, the 
blindness, the madness of the impenitent, 
O sinner, flee, flee to the Saviour. Now, 
while you read or hear this, flee to Christ, 
and enjoy a good hope through grace, 

But vain is every attempt to remove tht 
christian’s hope. It is immoveable and 
firm, as the pillars of heaven, as the throne 
of God. Thrice happy-soul that possesses 
such a hope. Well may he rejoice amidst 
all the sorrows and trials of life. Well 
may his heart expand with love, and his 
tongue break out in the most exalted strains . 
of thanksgiving and praise, to him who 
washed us from our sins in his own blood, 
aud gave usa hope that shal! never make 











us ashamed, CALUS. 
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RELIGIOUS. 
From Dr. Lee’s Sermons. 
OBSTACLES IN THE WAY @F A REVIVAL OF 





RELIGION» 


‘Let us examine our hearts, whence are 
the issues of life. How are they now—and 
how have they been, for days, and monihs, 
and years? Have you not been cold in your 
affections ; and inordinately attached to the 
world? Have you not indulged in pride 
and sensuality ; become greatly hardened 
—awfully alienated from God and his holy 
service ? Have you not lost a tenderness of 
conscience in the duties of religion—a con- 
cern for the glory of God—and the salva- 
tion of perishing sinners ? Have you not 
lost the spirit of prayer, if not the form °— 
been unfaithful, and hypocritical, both in 
the worship of the closet, and the family?— 
uttering an empty form of words, without 
proper desires ;—attempting the duty, not 
as a privilege and delight—but as a task, 
imposed by conscience to maintain some de- 
gree of consistency—some satisfaction with 
yourselves—and a feeble hold of the frag- 
ments of your shattered hopes? Have you 
not insensibly, yet rapidly slidden into a 
sinful conformity to the world, and so unit- 
ed with the impenitent, and conformed to 
their habits, that the most observing be- 
holder, ignorant of your profession, would 
be unable to distinguish your profession, 
would be unabié to distinguish you from the 
more decent part of the unbelieving world? 
Has not your conscience become so stupid, 
that sin has in a great measure lost its tur- 
pitude, and holiness become divested of its 
attractive beauty ? Are there not certain 
sins, once dread and shunned, which you 
now commit; and certain duties, once con- 
scientiously performed, that you can now, 
with little remorse, habitually neglect? 
Have you, dear brethren, conscientiously 
Kept the holy Sabbath ;—not allowing im- 
proper thoughts, reading, conversation, or 

employment ?—Have you been faithful, in 
the daily, devout reading of the word of 
God ? Have you indulged in no insuilicient 
excuse, for neglecting the public worship of 
the sanctuary? If you have been punctual 
in your attendance, have you been careful 
te come with prepared hearts? Have not 
your thoughts often been vain and wander- 
ing ;—your minds formal, undevout, and 
even trifling? If you have been attentive to 
preaching, have you not been forgetful hear- 
ers of the word; and found yourselves un- 
profitted and barren? Have you been faith- 
fulin all relative duties ; especially in the 
religious education of your clrildren? Have 
you been attentive to the peculiar duties of 
professors ; and enjoyed the presence of 
Christ, at his table ? Have you been consist- 


ent towards each other; not indulging in 


Ruler ofthe Universe has superintended all 
the concerns of our world, and controlled 
all the motions of natious and of individuals 
‘in subserviency to the great design for 
which he created and preserves them. His 
‘eye has been ever fixed on the day which 
‘he has appointed to judge the world iu 
righteousness ; and he has directed all 
things toward that grand consummation of 
ithe system of his Providence, which shall 
| fix the unchangeable destiny of his accown- 
| table creatures, vindicate the wisdom and 
goodness of all his proceedings, and glori- 
ously illustrate his justice and his mercy. 


‘| All around us the preparations for this event 


have been progressive. We have seen in- 
fancy opening its eyes upon the world and 
commencing its journey to eternity. We 
have fullowed to the house.appointed for 
all living the cold remains of those who had 
closed their earthly career and gone to their 
last accounf. We have beheld artless 
childhood, changing into blooming youth, 
the activity and beauty of youth giving 
place, to the vigor and grace of manhood, 
and then again retiring before the frosts and 
furrows of age. Another column in the 
page of our history has been filled with the 
record of our principles, our feelings, our 
plans, our resvlutions, our self-reproach or 
self-complacency, our failures er successes, 
our frailties, our follies, or our sins. God 
has tried us by the dispensations of his pro- 
vidence and his grace, and our passions have 
been weakened or “iinet our habits 
liave been formed or fixed, our chaeacters 
have been more fully developed and more 
strongly marked, our whole preparation for 
judgment has been progressive as rapidly as 
vur approaches to eternity. Shall we not 
to-day seriously ask ourselves whither we 
have been tending during the past year? 
What is the nature of those changes which 
it has wrought inour characters ? What in- 
fluence will it have upon our last account ? 
What effect upon our everlasting destinies? 
If that influence has been on the whole pro- 
pitious, how might it have been more be- 
nign ? If ithas been unfriendly, how may 
(ie disastrous consequences which it threat- 
ens be averted ? How may the traces it has 
left upon our characters be erased—the 
gloom it has spread over our prospects, be 
dissipated ? 
Such a review cannot indeed ater any 
thing that has passed. It cannot recall one 
moment we have wasted, or change one 
feeling we have cherished, one word we 
have uttered, oneaction we have performed, 
or blot out their record from the registers of 
the Omniscient Judge: 

“ Gur days and hours and moments past, 

Descending down to night, 

Can thencetiorth never more return 


Back tothe gates of light:” 





slander—ill will—party spirit, or revenge ; 
but cherishing the most cordial Christian al- 
fection? Have you been punctual in attend- 
ing religious conferences, and meetings 
for prayer, —those which have been publicly 
appointed ; and especially that highly in- 
teresting and important stated meeting, the 
monthly concert of prayer? tow stand 
your consciences, in relation to charity ? 
Have you contributed to the treasury of the 
Lord, according to your abilities, in the va- 
rious calls of charity, for the spread of the 
gospel, whichdistinguish the peavert Oy ? 
Have you given cheerfully,—or grudgingly? 
But I will not prolong these humbling in- 
quiries. [have no disposition to reproach 
or give pain. My only wish is to convince 
and reform—to assist you in removing stum- 
bling blocks, and preperng the way of 
the Lord. Let us, int ividually, examine 
ourselves ; and if faithful to ourselves, I 
doubt not, that the exercise, however un- 

leasant in itself, will be salutary and pro- 
fitable—for it isa necessary preparation for 
obeying the call of Christ. Wethen shall 
clearly see, and deeply feel, that the work 
to be done is great ; requires our united 





exertions, and is so urgent, as to admit of 


no delay. 








From the Family. Visitor. 
THE NEW YEAR. 
Ayoruer year has rolled away. Its 
plans and pursuits, its desiresand aversions, 
its hopes and fears, its joys and sorrows 
have passed, and can never be recallec, as 
itshours have glided rapidly and silently 
along ! Obedient to the ordinance of Heav- 
en, the earth has performed her annual rev- 
olation, the seasons have walked their won- 
ted round, inanimate nature has appeared 
verdant in the freshness of youth, glowing 
with the vigor of maturity, and withering 
and sinking in the decrepitude of age. All 
things cae have expanded and arisen 
towards their perfection, or have gradually 
declined and tended to dissolution, Man 
has net been stationary. 


But Lufinite goodness has spared us to 
begin a new year. He who has summoned 


}away myriads of our fellow-men to their 
jlast account, still prolongs our term of pro- 


bation and gives us time and space to make 
preparation for étermity. ‘The year we have 
entered, will be as fruitful in changes as 
that which has just closed. ‘The same Al- 
mighty being, will still conduct all tue con- 
cerns of his vast empire to their catastrophe. 
One and another of those who are now ac- 
tors ou the scenes of life will retire and give 
place to their successors. Of us it may be 
written in the decrees of Heaven, “ ‘This 
year they shall die.” ‘This year, like the 
last, will give experimental demonstration 
of the instability of all earthly possessions, 
the imperfection of all earthly enjoyments, 
the vanity of all earthly expectations. We 
may profit by the lessons of experience, 
we may be encouraged by our past succeses, 
be made wise by our failures, be reproved 
aud humbled by our errors. 

Thus out of the darkest season of the 
year that has gone by, light shall arise to 
iwradiate our path through that we have just 
entered to guide us in the way of duty, and 
safety and consolation. If indeeda review 
of our sins teach us our unworthiness ; if 
the recollection of our frailty work in us 
an abiding and practical conviction of our 
entire dependence ; if a deep sense of our 
guilt bring us low in genuine contrition at 
the footstool of unmerited mercy ; if while 
we meditate oa the stupidity with which the 
years that are gone have flitted by and the 
momentous inflvence they have exerted on 
our everlasting destinies ; if we see inthem 
an emblem of the rapid transition of the few 
remaining years that separate us from etet- 
nity 3 uf the recollection rouse every pewer 
vt our souls to vigorous, persevering and 
prayerful exertion : if listening to the ex- 
hortation of the wisest of men, ** whatsoever 
thy hand findeth to do, do it with thy might, 
for there is no work, nor device, nor know: 
ledge, nor wisdom, in the grave whither 
thoy art hasteuing ;” if we make vurrego- 
lutiviis to be more penitent and mure holy 





The Supreme 





with believing reliance on the all sufficient 
grace of “Him who loved us and gave 
himself for us 3”? if we begin to-day to car- 
ry them into execution and persevere in a 
course of cheerful, universal and constant | 
obedience, then shall this be to each one of} 
us a Happy New Year, a year to which we 
shall soak back with gratitude and joy 
through every year of our subsequent lives, 
a year that shall be gilded with celestial 
brightness as we look back to it from the 
dark valley of the shadow of death ; a year 
that shall rise like a resplendent column | 
amid the dreariness of our earthly piigrim- 
age, while we behold it with songs and ever- 
lasting joy from amid the Mount Zion of 
our Lord and Redeemer on high. 





ESCAPE FROM INTEMPERANCE. 

Having lately read in your paper a very 
affecting account of a person liberally edu- 
cated, who fell a victem to intemperance, | 
send you an account of another person, the 
authenticity of which may be substantially 
relied on. Permit me to introduce the per- 
son to whom I request your attention, by the 
name of W. . He formerly resided in 
a town in the western part of this State. — 
Here he married a young lady whe lived in 
the same town. He soon perceived that he 
made too free use of ardent spirits. Believing 
he could not succeed in his business, which 
was that of a physician, unless he relin- 
quished the practice, he removed into a 
neighboring State, where he was a stranger. 
There he obtained business, and was so suc- 
cessful, that, in the course of a few years, 
he was able to purchase a farm, and so much 
other property as placed him in easy cireum- 
stances. About fifteen years after his re- 
moval, he returned to his cup with eager- 
ness. Upon this, his employers forsook 
him, one after another. His property di- 
minished—his debts increased—one writ 
followed another, till at length hie was so re- 
duced, as rendered him unable to provide 
for his family, and to clothe them comforta- 
bly. One day, sitting in his house, he look- 
ed at his wife, and was deeply affected at 
her appearance. He said to himself,— 
What - brought me to this ?—I cannot 
bear it—It is rum—I’ll never take a drop 
again—But I have drank so long, if I give it 
up immediately, I shall die. —Then L will 
die. 

From this time he relinquished the use of 
ardent spirits. For a few.days he expe- 
rienced pain in different parts of his body. 
Notwithstanding, he adhered to his resolu- 
tion. After a short time his appetite for 
food returned, and gradually increased. — 
His countenance changed, and he gave 
more and more evidence of reformation— 
One and another of his former patients em- 
ployed him. His business increased, in the 
course of a few years he recovered a part of 
his former property, and became a useful 
and respectable man. 

From the above account, it appears it is 
not an impossible thing for an intemperate 
person to reform—that the best, if not only 
method such a person can adopt, is to re- 
linquish the use of ardent spirits entirel y.— 
Though some addicted to intemperance, 
may suppose their reputation gone, and 
that itis too late to reform—in this they 
greatly err. He who abandons the prac- 
tice of intemperance, honors himself; and 
if he conducts himself with propriety in 
other respects, will enjoy the approbation 
aud regard of the wiset and most respecta- 
ble part of the community. —V. £, Farmer. 











Kievival, 


We are informed (says the Concord Ke- 
pository,) that a very pleasing attention to 
religion now exists in the society under the 
pastoral care of Rev. Mr Parker, Londoa- 
derry, East Parish.—It commenced in 
September, and has continued to progress 
silently and steadily. Forty-four now stand 
propounded for admission to the church, 
and were received onthe first Sabbath in 
January. A number more indulge a hope 
of having experienced a change of heart. 
Instances of awakening and of conversiun 
continue to occur. 

It is, we conceive, worthy of particular 
remark, that this revival commenced im- 
mediately after the anniversaries of our 
principal religious and charitable Societies 
which were celebrated in Rev. Mr. Par- 
ker’s Meeting House. ‘The prayers which 
the ministers of Christ and large numbers 
of his children united in offering upon this 
soleinn and interesting occasion, were gen- 
erally marked with distinguished fervency. 
The interesting scenes which transpired 
were well calculated to elevate the affec- 
tions and increase the faith of Christians— 








and the very solemn and affectionate man- 





ei ae 


—————— 


aaa 
minded the people of his charge of the Vast 
importance of a due improvement of the } 
structions and privileges they then enjoyg 
was in a peculiar manner suited to awak 
the attention of the unregenerate, to the ind 
terests of the soul. 
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Youth’s Department, 





JUVENILE EXPOSITOR---NO.. 47, 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, and al 
her paths are peace. —Prov. iii. 17, 


That wisdom which leads y J peop 
to seek the knowledge and love of God 
and to walk in the way of practical piety, i 
the principal thing. The happiness it gf 
ford should lead them to diligence in see. 
ingit. The thoughtless and dissipated djs. 
cover no beauty, no loveliness in the wa, 
of piety; although its ways are ways 
pleasantness, and its paths are peace. The 
practice of piety conduces to health of body 
to peace of mind, to social comfort ; it adds 
a loveliness and gives a charm to all thy 
comforts of life ; it is attended with saf 
and comfortable hopes of heaven; i 
soothes the sorrows of sickness, pain and 
losses ; it extracts the pain of death and 
banishes the dread of the grave ; it presents 
the most just and lovely views of the ey. 
cellencies of the divine character, the jus. 
tice of his government, and felicities of’ hig 
children. ‘Those who walk in this way ip 
the exercise of faith, prayer, and watclifal. 
ness, are enamored of its beautica Tho 
can testify that ** Religion never was de. 
signed to make our pleasures less.” And 
can cheerfully sing, 

Then let our songs abound, 

And every tear be dry, 
We’re marching through Immanuel’s ground, 
To fairer workds on high. 

How different are the views and feelings 
of such as have no spirit of piety to relish 
the enjoyments of grace and the prospects 
of glory ? They have eyes, but behold not 
the beauties of the scene around them. 
This may be illustrated by the following 
historical incident. 

A number of young gentlemen a few 
years since, went from Boston, or its vicin- 
ity, On an excursion to the eastward as far 
as Penobscot river—one of the number had 
no taste for rural pleasures, and could enjoy 
nothing of the fashionable circles and amuse- 
ments of the city. The beauties of crea- 
tion had no charms for him, and every 
scene wore to him an aspect of loneliness 
and melancholy. Most of the company. 
however, were alive to the loveliness and 
variety of nature. . 

As they sailed up the river, they were 
delighted with the prospects, and sketching 
the most striking objects around them. On 
one side they were admiring the rising hills 
and extensive woodland scene, on the other, 
the improvements of cultivation and various 
products of the soil, On going ashore, 
they pursued their way from one village to 
another, until they had passed a considera- 
ble distance above Indian-town. The dif- 
ferent kinds of timber, shrubs, flowers. 
fruits, and vegetables were examined, and 
many specimens were collected. Nor had 
the variety of rocks, stones, soils and min- 
erals been unnoticed by them. The mean- 
derings of the river and streams, the water 
falls, the gently sloping banks, the hich 
bluffs and abrupt precipices. ‘The modes of 
culture and building, the habits and man- 
ners of the settlers were regarded with dis- 
crimination. The labor and fatigue of the 


journey were lost in the gratification of the 


mind. On their return they had acquired a 
little fund forspeculation and improvement. 
—Their friends at home shared their plea- 
sures by examining the specimens of the 
vegetables, minerals, fish, birds, reptiles 
and sketches of the most striking scenery. 
While these were delighted and imparting 
pleasure, the other was groaning with fa- 
tigue and sighing with regret. You wilt 
easily apply it. 





On the 15th ult. the Quapaw Indians 
ceded the whole of their lands in the ‘Terri- 
tory of Arkansas, to the United States. 


ANECDOTE. 
Lines written by the late Mr. Berridge, and 
pasted on his Clock. 
Here my master bids me stand, 
And mark the time with faithful hand, 
What is his will is my delight, 
To tell the hours by day, and night. 
Master be wise, and learn of me, 
To serve thy God, as I serve thee. 
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————————— 
To Patrons. 


We shall, in the course of the ensuing 
week, make outand forward to our Agents, 
ihe amounts due from subscribers, up to the 
termination of the present vol. viz. first 
May next 5 on whom they will please call. 

—v 





To Correspondents. 

We acknowledge the receipt of the com- 
munication of friend “ Pacificus.” It shall 
have our consideration in due season. 

The stanzas on ‘* The pious Dead,” shall 
be inserted in next number. The cause of 
their delay was owing to their having been 


mislaid. 
cxvianmen{ omens 


Singing School.—In Wilmington there 
are Schools for nearly every branch of use- 
ful learning ; and we have reason to rejoice 
at the many benefits resulting from them— 
These different institutions reflect great 
credit and honor on the literary character 
of the citizens of this Borough. But, we 
believe that among the many valuable 
Schools here, there is no Singing School ; 
and we lament it, because correct singing 
in our humble opinion, is a necessary part 
of devotional exercises, as now publicly 
conducted in the assemblies of most pro- 
fessing Christians. Sacred music, well 
sung, doubtless aids much to solemnize 
devotion—it carries the very soul of the 
serious Christian, as it were, on the 
wings of meditation, to the blissful abodes 
of harmonious choristers on high! Many 
voices that are naturally very sweet and 
melodious, when called into the service of 
sacred music, instead of adding to the 
«concord of sweet sounds,” create but an 
highly unpleasant dis-cord, painful to the 
ear of every judge of music—And these 
voices require but a little attention by a ju- 
dicious instructor, in modulating them, &c. 
tomake them exquisitely fine and truly 
musical & sweet. 

It is to be wished—very much to be 
wished—that a person qualified to teach 
vocal music, would offer his services to our 
citizens ; and that these, appreciating such 
aid, would readily extend to him proper en- 
couragement. 


— 

GRAMMAR.—Mr. James Brown, who 
is at present in this Borough, has given se- 
veral public Lectures in our Town Hall, on 
this subject, the correct knowledge of which 
is so highly important to every individual, 
and indispensible for him who lays claim to 
the character of a Scholar. Mr: Brown’s 
isanew system of Grammar, and highly 
recommended by De Witt Clinton, E. Nott, 
President of Union College—Professor 
Yates—Reverend D. H. Barnes, Classical 
Teacher—S. Brown, Teacher of Langua- 
ges, and many other gentlemen of literary 
reputation. Gov. Clinton observes, ‘ I 
have witnessed the examination of pupils, 
both singly and in classes, after but a very 
short study of this system, and with no 
knowledge whatever of any other, and their 
progress. was truly astonishing.” The 
Teacher of Languages in Broad St. Aca- 
demy, N. York, says, ‘* If ignorance is not 
preferable to knowledge-falsehood to truth, 
and darkness to light, you will, I doubt not, 
discover, ere long, the fruits of your assidu- 
ous labors disclosing themselves in an abun_ 
dant harvest of good to the rising youthsof 
tur country.” And the Rev. Mr. Barnes, 
himself a Classical Teacher, gives the fol- 
lowing highly encouraging testimony to Mr. 
B.’s new & improved system of Grammar: 


“ Your system of Grammar ought not, in my 
®pinion, to be compared with any thing that ha 
been previously published. Its principles are 
new, and to a philosophical mind highly beauth- 
ful and interesting ; calculated to display the full 
foree of our language ; to correct mistakes and 
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misapprehensions, and to settle, with admirable 
precision, the meaning ot words. I have been 
gratified and instructed by attending to this new 
Philosophical Rhetoric, and J most heartily wish 
you may receive that encouragement which you 
so justly merit.” 

Mr. Brown will give instruction accord- 
ing to his new system, and may be consult- 
ed at the Inn of Mr. Lamborn. 
es 

We have received the second number of the 
“MASONIC MIRKOR,” &c. published in Boston, 
We fully agree with the opinion expressed by the 
Editor ofthe Baltimore Patriot, that ‘this num- 
ber equals the anticipations of its fondest fricnds 
and gives assurance that the paper will be an in- 
teresting miscellany, not only to the Mason, but 
to the man of science, the Mechanic, and the 
lover of miscellany, of Whatever profession, art, 
trade or society.” 





We cheerfully recommend 
the “Mirror” to the patronage of an enlightened 
and liberal public—and bid the Editor go on and 
prosper, 

We have, likewise, received the several first 
numbers of the “* American Correspondent,” a very 
neat, and handsomely printed semi-weekly Ger- 
man paper, published in Philadelphia. ‘This pa. 
per promises to become an highly interesting ve- 
hicle of News in general, and of early foreign in 
telligence in particular. It is decidedly the best 
German paper, which we have yet seen, in the 
United States. Its value need but be known to 
the German citizens of the U. States, to be duly 
appreciated. We are inclined to believe that 
the Editor’s talents, which are respectable, will 
be liberally rewarded, by an extensive circulation 
of the “Correspondent.” He has our best wishes 
fur his success. 





For the following highly gratifying intelli- 
gence, we are indebted to the attention of 
an esteemed Correspondent : 


‘¢ The friends of Zion will rejoice to hear, 
that a powerful Zevival has commenced in 
Hamilton College. Will they not also pray 
that an host of witnesses may there appear 
prepared to carry the glad news of salvation 
to those who sit in darkness—who never 
heard of a Saviour ?” 

One writes from thence, Dec. 23: ** Se- 
venteen of the most hopeless have become 
subjects of the work, which is still increa- 
sing, & spreading around the vicinity like- 
wise. A person who had been absent for 
weeks, would now hardly know the place. 

** Christians must feel more interest ina 
revival at a Seminary like this, than in an 
other: It is like a fountain from walsh 
streams will flow to make glad the city of 
our God. ‘There are now sixty in our Col- 
lege who are hopefully pious.” 








For the Circular. 
NO MATTER WHO—No. I. 

Whatis saving Faith ? It is often trea- 
ted as a eo pres hra subject, diflicult to be 
understood and more difficult to be explain- 
ed. But nothing can be further from mys- 
tery and nothing more easily explained.— 
** With the Aeart man believeth unto right- 
eousness.””*—Rom. 10. 10. 

And every son and daughter of Adam, 
who has attained to years of understanding, 
knows what it is to believe with the 
heart. Every mother who has been told 
by a physician, in whose skill she confided, 
that her child was past recovery, that he 
had done all he could, and must now trust 
it solely in the hands of Gop, to expect a 
cure, knows, what it is to believe with the 
heart. Oh! yes, a pained heart~or, in 
other words, with her feelings. Neighbors, 
standing by, believed ; but as they had not 
the mother’s feelings, or the mother’s heart 
towards the child, they did not believe as 
she did. “They did not believe with her 
pained heart. But when the physician 
called again, and with a joyful smile, told 
the distressed mother, that a great change 
for the better, had taken place in her child— 
its fever had passed its crisis, and he be- 
lieved it would recover. If she believed 
the last report, was not her heart affected ? 
Did she net believe with the heart, or which 
is the same, with the feelings of her soul ? 
Before, her belief effected her soul, with an- 
guish and this anguish of her soul, affected 
every part of her animal frame. Her nerves, 
muscles, blood, every part of her body felt, 
merely because she believed with the heart. 
Now her belief affects her soul, with jo 
and delight, and her body is again affected. 
Both of these influences are powerfal in 
proportion to the strength of her faith, in 
the physician’s word. 

Such is the nature, and such the power 
of faith, or believing with the heart. 

But, a faith more like the saving faith of 
a sinner, is that of a Rebel who has been 
condemned to die—he has acknowledged 

















the heinousness of his crimes ; has thrown 
himseif on the mercy of his Governor, and 
implored pardon, as an act of pure grace. 
Under the sentence of death he is taken to 
the place of execution, and is expecting, 
momenily, to experience the awful penalty 
of the law, which he has wickedly trans- 
gressed, 

While inthis state of conscious guilt and 
fears of immediate death, the Sheriff, in- 
stead of commanding the Executioner to 
perform his part, publishes to this distress- 
ed man, a pardon, from the hands of his 
Goverhor. Now, ifthe man believes that 
this pardon is actually from the Governor, 
will not his heart be affected ? Yes, his 
whole soul believes, and his whole body 
eels—every capacity of feeling is affected: 
He faints ; the shock of joy is so great and 
powerful that his whole animal frame sinks 
under it. 

Such is the power of faith, of believing 
uith the heart. 

Now, mankind are all rebels against Gon. 
Sitan, the enemy of God and of man, has 
erected a Kena Hie of rebellion, in this 
world, and’ all men have flocked to his 
standard—and all are condemned. The 
sentence of the law, with its penalty, has 
already been pronounced : ** The soul that 
sinneth it shail die.” 

This world is a vast prison house for its 
condemned inhabitants. But our infinitel 
merciful and loving Gop, through the infi- 
nitely meritorious mediation of his Sox, is 
constantly proclaiming pardon to mankind; 
and all that men have to do, to escape the 
penalty of the Law, is, to Gelieve with their 
hearts that such a salvation is wrought out 
for them, and that a pardon is freely offer- 
ed.—Good works will naturally follow. 

The reason why nominal Christians are 
so little affected with the preaching of the 
Gospel, is, that they do not believe. They 
believe not what God declares about his 
justice—his holy wrath—about his law and 
its penalty—about their character and their 
state as singers. ‘They will not believe that 
they are condemned. Hence they are not 
alarmed—they are not distressed—they do 
not fear the wrath to come, and they want 
no pardon. Hence, they are so far from 
believing the Gospel, with the heart, that it 
is foolishness to them. ‘They loathe it. 
But when, by the Spirit of God, they are 
convinced of their sins, and awakened to a 
sense of their danger—see theinselves con- 
demned, and liable, any moment, to expe- 
rience the sentence of the Law—delieve 
their state to be as it really is by God’s law; 


with the heart, a broken, an humble, a pain- 
ed heart. They are now prepared to be- 
lieve the Gospel ; to believe with the heart, 
a joyful heart. ‘The tidings of the Gospel 
are glad tidings indeed to them. 

Such is the nature and power of faith, in 
religion. Belief in the Law, brings alarm 
and distress. elie in the Gospel, brings 
peace and joy. 

If we thoroughly examine the operation 
of our minds, we shall find that fait/, even 
a belief with our hearts, is the main moving 
spring of a// our actions. Wedesire things 
which appear to us valuable ; our hearts are 
set upon them. But, we do not move to 
obtain them, till we believe they are attain- 
able, and that we may obtain them by our 
exertions. Hence, worldly people, when 
they see a man resolutely persevering on 
after an object of difficult attainment, say, 
he is strong in the faith—in the faith that 
he shall attain the object. However desir- 
able the object, he would not thus pursue it, 
if he did not believe he should attain it— 
and believe with the heart. 

** My heart, awake ! 

What can awake thee, unawak’d by this, 

** Expended Deity on human weal ?” 

Feel the great truths, which burst the ten- 
fold night 

Of Heathen error, with a golden flood 

Of endless day: to feel is to be fir’d; 

And to believe, 0! Christian ! is to feel.” 
—<——Semnnn 


From the Baltimore Chronicle. 

Whiskey is now selling at 19 cents per 
Gallon in our Market. 

We mention this fact, that Congress may 
be thereby convinced of the great necessity 
there is for imposing a duty upon domestic 
spirits. 

The immoderate indulgence in ardent 
spirits sends more men into eternity, than 














'Y | ail the warsin which the various nations of 


the earth are from time to time engaged, 
and the great facility afforded oY the pres- 
ent low price of whiskey to indulgence in 
habits sbibidinoeince, loudly calls for, le- 
gislative inteference. At the present price 
of the article, a man can get beastly drunk 
for four cents—nay more, remain so the 
whole day, and thus deprive his family of 
his labor. 





their hearts will be affected. They believe | 








The article of whiskey would bear a tax 
of 25 cents per gallon, which would P sag 
the nation from 8 to 10 millions of Reve- 
nue, and enable the Government to con- 
struct all the canals, and make all the 
roads required by the interests of the vari- 
rous sections of our country. 

If no other inducement should prevail, 
it is sincerely to be wished that a desire to 
throw a moral restraint around the actions 
of the misguided votaries of Bacchus, will 
be considered as sufficient to induce Con- 
gress to act upon this subject. A great 
weight of the mostawful responsibility rests 
with them, and we trust they will be found 
equal to the burden. 








IMarvried, 

At Christiana Bridge, on Tuesday morning 
last, by the Rev. E. W. Gilbert, Mr. JOHN BAI- 
LEY of Pencader Hundred, to Miss TABLTHA 
N. SMITH, of White Clay Creek Hundred. 
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MIDDLETOWN INN. 

For private sale, that well establishe.! Tavern 
in the village of Middletown, New Castle Coun- 
ty, and State of Delaware, now in the occupancy 
of Mr. Daniel Haines; the building is of brick, 
large and commodious, with four rooms on the 
lower, and five on the second floor, witha good 
kitchen, having a cellar under the whole; com- 
modious stabling, carriage-house, and other ne- 
cessary out huildngs, allin good ovdes, living 
lately undergone a thorough repair; together 
with three acres of land attached to it, ina high 
state of culture. The above property havin 
been occupied as a Tavern for upwards of 5 
years, renders it unnecessary to give a more mi- 
nute description of it, being of course well known. 
Mr. Haines, whois now on the premises, (and 
who holdsalease of them for two years,) will 
show them to any person who may call on him. 
For further particulars apply to David Higgins, 
near Port-Penn, or to the subscriber in Wilming- 
ton, ROBERT PORTER. 

N. B. Also to be sold at private sale, five 
smail houses, in ‘he above Village ; for which ap- 
ply as above. 

Jan. 12, 1825. 





MISSIONARY NOTICE. 


A Semi-Annual Meeting of the @uzilia- 
ry Missionary Society of the Diocese of 
Delaware will be held in Christ Church, 
Dover, **on the day next following the 
third Tuesday in January” next, at eleven 
o'clock, A.M. Sermon by the Rev. Mr. 
PRESTMAN. Dec. 28. 


Agents 
FOR THE CIRCULAR. 
DELAWARE. 
M. Kean, Esq. New-Castle and Christiana, 
A. K. Russell, New-Ark 
Samuel} Bell, Solon and Pencader. 
Joseph Wilson, Middletown and Smyrna. 
Benjamin Ogden, Lewistown. 
Ashbel Strong, Laurel. 
John Sutton, Esq P.M St. Georges 
Charles Tatman, Esq P.M. Cantweélls Bridge. 
J. Emmerson, Esq. P. M. Frederica. 
Daniel Goodwin, E-q. Milford. 





MARYLAND. 

Rev. James Magraw,& T.Cole, Jtising Sun, &c 
William Finney, Beli Mir. 
Semuel Park, Peach Bottom, &c. 
Samuel Martin, Chanceford, Ge. 
Thomas B Balch, Snow / ri, 


Thomas Kennedy, Berlin. 
John B. Slemons, Princes Ann. 
George Morrison, Beli Airs 
R H. Davis, Baltimore. 
Mr. Samuel Hogg, Elkton. 
Mrs. Mary Simpson, North-east, 
Samuel Hogg, Esq. Charleston, 


Mr. Alex’r. S. Boulden, 
PENNSYLVAVIA. 
Rev. John Smith, 
William Latta, Warren, 
John D. Perkins, Coatsville. 
Jas Latta & Capt. T, Stewart, Black Horse. 
Robert White, Cochranville. 


Churchtown, 


Aston, Efex 


Joseph Barr, Paradise. 
Stephen Boyer, Little York. 
Orson Douglas, Martetta, 


J.N.C Grier, 
Francis A. Latta, 
William Ashmead, 
Amzi Babbitt, 
Jacob Chalfant, jr. Unionvilie, ése. 
Rev. E. K. Dare, Union, €3 Mount Vernon. 


Robert Graham, and 
J. W Cunnigham, esq. é A. London *% Roads, 


Brandywine Manor, 
Chesnut Level, 
Lancaster. 
Pequea. 


James Siecle, Esq P.M. Paper-Mill, 

) Lefevre, Esq. Oxford. 
Mrs Jane P. Ciingen, Cliugen's P.O. 
William D. Slaymaker, Esq. Salisbury. 
John Wallace, Esq. P M. Earle, 
John M’Rissick, Esq. Columbia, 
OU. Hendrickson, Esq P. M. Mount Joy. 
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Just Received 
AND FOR SALE HERE, 


The Christian Almanac for 


1925. 


To those acquainted with this publication, we 
need say nothing recommendatory. For the ine 


formation of others, especially Christians, we noe 
tice that itcontains all the information common to 
Almanacs, in addition to a lurge body of Missume 








ary and cther profitavle matter. 
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Poet's Corner. 


“To awake the soul by tender strokes of artis. 
“ To raise the genius, and to mend the heart.” 








For the Circular. 
Tue Unretrurninc Propicat. 


(By Mrs. P 


Seest thou ALpuonzo’s meagre, grief-worn form, 
His tatter’d habit, and his hollow eye ? 

He hath no home—no shelter from the storm, 
No friend to soothe the long & frequent sigh— 


» of Pennsylvania. ) 





Lo! see him wander with unmeasur’d step, 

And bending with the weight of care and age ; 
yn silent anguish oft you see him weep, 

While Pity hardly can his grief assuage— 


This hapless man in former days we knew, 
When Pleasure smil’d & Plenty fill’d his store : 

Ah then—the votaries of Grief how few, 
Successful begg’d relief within his door! 


Pleasure he courted with assiduous smile, 

The sons of Mirth found there the wish’d resort; 
Yet Dissipation did the heart beguile, 

Of joys substantial, while she seem’d to court. 


The mid-night hours alternate roll’d around, 
The “ incense breathing morn” as often blush’d, 
And still Alphonzo at the revel found, 
Nor was the noisy guilty riot hush’d. 


With deep excess his youthful cheek was fir’d ; 
His falling fortunes soon were undermin‘d ; 
The feeble gleam of his last hope expir’d, 
And ev’ry woe to blast the wretch combin’d— 


Now twice ten annu’! suns have constant seen, 
Alphonzo beg the scanty meal he eats; 

While shame & all the pangs of guilt most keen, 
Invade his breast as just reproach he meets. 


For him with charms no page of Wisdom glow’d, 
Nor more the friendship of the good he priz’d, 

Retiring worth which shuns the vicious crowd, 
And tet/-bought pleasures were alike cespis’d. 


Now ona barren and deserted shore, 
He roams unpitied, helpless and forlorn; 

’T was there the waves of Dissipation bore, 
Nor Pleasure ‘e’er will greet his glad return. 

And this, O Youth! is Pleasure’s guilty wreck, 
Borne by the tide of Passion far away— 

Nor Virtue’s gale the mad career could check, 
Or back the crazy passenger convey. 


The shrieks of murder’d parents greet his ear, 
Who sorrowing sunk to an untimely grave ; 


Of blighted hopes the prey—of wild despair =| § 


No aid was lent—no filial love to save! 


Sullen, and slowly, onward now he moves, 
To njeet his certain, and his fearful doom— 
He asks no pardon—seeks no Saviour’s love— 
No hope dispels the horrors of the tomb ! 








There is more truth than beauty in the sub- 
joined poetry of our friend “ Lawrence.” 
For the Circular. 
The following lines were written on 
awaking from sleep, on a Sabbath after- 
noon, last summer. LAWRENCE. 
Wilmington, Jan. 7, 1825. 


O glorious Sabbath day of rest, 
To man, to beast, to all— 
I’m sure it doth become me most, 
Still on my God to call. 
But oh ! this sluggish house of clay, 
How it doth long for ease ; 
Nor recollects that this glad day, 
Demands its Author’s praise. 
Awake my soul—no longer sleep— 
Thies Sabbath day away : 
The next thou may’st with Angels keep, 
Released from thy clay. 
But oh! should’st thou give up to sloth, 
And spend thy time for nought, 
From Angels and from Sabbaths both 
Thou mayest be shut out. 
EE een 
THEOLOGICAL SEMINARY. 
The Rev. LEWIS MAYER, of York, 
Penn. who was unanimously appointed 
Professor of Theology, by the General Sv- 
nod of the German Reformed Charch, at 
their last session, at Bedford, in September, 
1824, hasaccepted the call ; inconsequence 
of which, the members of the Board of 
Trustees of said Seminary, are requested 
to meet at Carlisle, on the first Wednesday 
of February next, for the purpose of making 
arrangements for inaugurating the Principa 
of the Seminary, and commencing its ope- 
rations on the first of April next. 
By order of the Sec’y. of the Board. 


LEBRECHT L. HINCH. 








MICHAEL BRUCE. 


At the request of a valued frend, we insert the 
following notice of Michael Bruce, who, tho’ he 
was a young poet of considerable genius among 
his own countrymen, is scarcely Known on this 
side of the Atlantic, to have existed. We are 
however, always ready to pay a just tribute to 
honest merit, regardless of the humble station 

of its possessor—It is in pursuance of this prin- 
ciple we right gladly give place to the notice be- 
low, extracted from “ Drake’s Literary Hours.” 
The last paragraph, particularly, which is an 
extract of one of Bruce’s letters to Mr. Pear- 
son, wherein he relates a ‘Dream,’ seems to us, 
to be singularly impressive, especially when ve 
bear in mind that poor young Bruce was, at the 
time he wrote this letier, tottering on the briak 
of the grave—and, in laying this notice before 
our readers, we would request them, one ard 
all, to make choice of true Religion, as a piot 
over the tempestuous ocean of this life ; then 
may they hope to be landed in safety on ‘he 
unseen shore of blissful Eternity. —Circular, 


For the Circular, 
An Account of Michael Bruce. 
He died July 6, 1767, aged 21 years. 
As tothe personal character of this au- 


fortitude, if meekness and resignation, still 
touch the heart and claim our warm ap- 

lause; the transient life of MicHar. 
ves hath not been passed in vain, © Poor 
youth ! thy days indeed were days of sor- 
row. Whatthough the landscape at thedawn 
shone clear; brightlaughed the blue stream 
in the rising sun, and the trees waved their 
green heads with joy : long ere the noon- 
tide hour,came the storm with ruin and 
with darkness on its wings, and swept 
the gay vision from thy view. Ah! what 
availed thy learning and thy genius—what 
thy sensibility and taste ! Condemned to 
roam a barren soil, unknown and unreward- 
ed ; to droop exhausted and alone ! Thus, 
on some opening flower, the beauty of the 
desert, rush the unsparing winds: it shrinks, 
it falls! ‘Torn are its leaves and faded ; 
and withering in the blast ! O! Reader, 
bless the memory of the gentle bard ; and, 
whilst the tear of pity trembles on thy 
cheek, mayest thou feel the glow of emula- 


tive hope, and learn to live like him ! 


The amiable Poet, on whose life and 
compositions we have undertaken to deliver 
a few remarks, unfortunately presents the 
melancholy picture of a delicate constitu- 
tion and great mental powers sinking be- 
neath the pressure of indigence and uncon- 
genial employment. ‘The early portion of 
his life, (the happiest period of his short 
existence) was spent in his native village of 
Kinnesswood, in Kinnross-shire, England, 
under the eye of parents remarkable for 
nothing but the simplicity of their lives. In 
the year 1762, (at which time our poet had 
attained the age of 16) he was sent to the 
University of Edinburg, with a view to- 
wards preparing for the clerical profession. 
It was on the banks of Lochlevan, how- 
ever, that young Bruce first imbibed his 
love for the Muses, and caught that enthu- 





siasm, that taste for picturesque scenery, 
and that pensive cast of mind, which in so 
striking a manner marked his future years. 


At the University he contracted and cher 


ished a friendship with Mr. George Hen- 
derson and Mr. Dryburg, which death alone 


had power to dissolve. ‘Their partiality to 
his favorite studies, still further heightened 
through participation, that pleasing and ten- 


der enthusiasm, which steals with such en- 


chantment, on the bosom of sensibility, and 
which, alas! too often, by presenting visions 
of ideal excellence, unfits its votaries for 
the scenery of real life. After passing 
through a variety of scenes, Bruce, in the 
year 1766, removed to Forest _ ills; where, 
notwithstanding his imperfect health and 
the resumption of his arduous task as 
Schoolmaster, he began and finished his 
beautiful poem, called “ Lochlevan.” But 
the slow and inviduous symptoms of a dis- 
ease, which too generally selects for its 
prey, the most amiable and accomplished, 
and whose progress had been accelerated 
through painful labor and the privations at- 
tendantupon poverty, had, ere the termin- 
ation of autumn, of this year, so complete- 
ly undermined the constitution of the poor 
youth, that it became evident to himself 
and all around, that the hour of his depar- 
ture was fast approaching. In a situation, 
such as this, deprived of /the society of 
friends, stripped of the many comforts, 
which even common competency affords, 
and with the ptospect of death hoasiy in 
contemplation, few have exhibited greater 
roof of resignation than Jfichael Bruce. 
Phat his constitutional bias. of mind to the 
solemn and pathetic, should receive a dark- 
er hue from the evils and sorrows he had in 





Dec. 22, 18:24. 


thor,—if religion, if virtue, if filial piety, if 














his short pilgrimage, experienced, was na- 
turally to be expected—his deep sense of 
Religion, however, and his well grounded 
confidence in the blessings of a future exist- 
ence, never suffered this dejection to dege- 
nerate into despair. ‘he sublime, yet ten- 
der melancholy, whtich at this period over- 
shadowed his mind, softened, though not 
altogether subdued, by the beams of hope 
and piety, has been painted by himself in 
colors that can never fade. 

In a letter to Mr. Pearson, dated No- 
vember 20, 1766, on the decease of his 
friend Dryburg, he observes, ** I have not 
many friends, but I love them well—scarce 
one enjoys the smiles of this world in every 
respect, and in every friend I suppose. 
Death has made a blank in the few | have. 
Poor Dryburg ! But he is happy. I ex- 
pected to have been his companion through 
life, and that we should have stepped into 
the grave together 5 but Heaven has seen 
meet to dispose of him otherwise.— What 
think you of this world? I thinkit is of 
very little worth. You and I have not a 
great deal to make us fond of it; and yet l 
would not change my condition with the 
most wealthy unfeeling fool in the universe, 
if I were to have his dull heart into the 
bargain. Farewell, my rival in immortal 
hope ! my companion (I trust) for eternity. 
Though far distant, 1 take thee to my 
heart. Souls sufter no separation from the 
obstruction of matter or distance of place. 
Oceans may roll between us, and. climates 
interpose in vain. ‘Che whole material crea- 
tion is no bar tothe winged mind.  Fare- 
well, through boundless ages, fare thou 
well! Mayest thou shine when the sun 
is darkened—mayest thou live and triumph 
when ‘lime expires! It is at least possi- 
ble, we may meet no more in this foreign 
land, this gloomy apartment of the universe 
of God. But there is a better world in 
which we may meet to part no more. 
Adieu !”’ 

I know few passages more ailecting than 
this, provided the youth, the circumstances, 
and the abilities of the writer be duly con- 
sidered. Shortly after this period, his com- 
plaints increasing, and the iast stage of a 
comsumption coming on, he left his situa- 
tion, and retired to meet those comlorts 
and that soothing attention, which his pa- 
rents could alone bestow. ‘The change he had 
so long expected, and for which he was so 
well prepared, was now near at hand. The 
spring of 1767 found him in a state of great 
weakness ; and eve the reign of summer ex- 
vired, his sun set in this earthly horizon ; 
and now with beams of animation and de- 
light we trust he shines in the firmament 
of glory with undiminisiad lustre, undecay- 
ing vigor, and ever glowing beauty. 

Extract of a letter to Mr. Pearson : **A 
few mornings ago as I was taking a walk 
on an eminence which commands a view of 
the Ferth with the vessels sailing along, | 
sat down, and taking out my Latin buvie, 
opened by accident at the book of Job9 & 
25th, * Now my days are passed away as 
the swift ships.”? Shutting the book 1 fell 
a musing on this affecting comparison. 
Whether the following happened to me in a 
dream or waking reverie, 1 cannot tell; but 
I fancied myself on the bank of a river or 
sea, the opposite side of which was hid trom 
view, being involved in clouds of mist—on 
the shore stood a multitude which no man 
could number, waiting for passage. I saw 
a great many ships taking in passengers, 
‘and several persons guing about in the garb 
of pilots, offering their services. Being ig- 
norant, and curivus to know what all these 
things meant, | applied to a grave old man, 
who stood by, giying instruction to the de- 
parting passengers. His name, I remem- 
ber, was “the Genius of Human life.” 
My son (said he) you stand on the banks of 
Time ; all these people are bound for Eter- 
nity—that undiscovered country from 
whence no traveller ever returns! ‘The 
country is very large, and divided into two 
parts ; the one is called the Land of Glory; 
and the other the Kingdem of Darkness ! ! 
The names of those in the garb of pilots are 
Religion, Virtue, and Pleasure. ‘They who 
are so wise as to choose Religion for their 
guide, have a safe, though frequently a 
rough passage ; they are, at last, lauded in 
the happy climes, where sorrow and sigh- 
ing forever fly away. ‘They have, likewise, 
a secondary director, Virtue ; but there is 
ing pe virtue, who pretends to govern 
by himself ; but the wretches who trust to 
him, as well as those who have Pleasure fur 
their pilot, are either shipwrecked or cast 
away in the kingdom of Darkness. But 
the vessel in which you must embark’ ap- 
proaches—you must be gone—remember 
}what depends upon your conduct.— — No 
sooner had he left me, than 1 found mnyself 
surrounded by those pilots I before men 
tioned. Immediately f forgot what the olu 
man said tome; and, seduced by the fau 
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promises of Pleasure, chose him for my qj, 
rector. We weighed anchor with a {jj, 
gale ; the sky serene ; the sea calm—inny. 
merable little isles lifted their green heag, 
around us, covered with trees in full blo. 
som. Dissolved in stupid mirth we wep. 
carried on, regardless of the past 5 of the 
future unmindful. On a sudden the sky 
was darkened—the winds roared—the ge, 
raged—red rose the sand from the bottom 
of the troubled deep—The angel of the wa. 
ters lifted up his voice. At that instan;, 
strong Ship passed by. I seen Religion , 
the helm. ** Come out from amongst them,» 
he cried. Iand afew others threw oy, 
selves out into his ship. The wretches yp 
leit were now tossed on the swelling deep, 
the waters on every side poured through tip 
riven vessel ; they cursed the Lord ; whe 
lo! a fiend rose from the deep, and in, 
voice like distant thunder, thus spoke, «| 
am Abaddon the first born of Death, ye ay 
my prey; open thou, abyss, and receiye 
them!” As he thus spoke they sunk, and 
the waves closed over their heads. ‘Ih, 
storm was turned into a calm, and we hean| 
a voice saying, “Fear not, Iam with you; 
when you pass through the waters they 
shall not overflow.”’ Our hearts were filled 
with joy. 1 was engaged in discourse wit) 
one of my new companions, when one fro, 
the top-mast cried out, ** Courage, ny 
friends, I see the fair haven—the tand js 
yet afar off.” Looking up. IL found it was 

a certain friend, who had mounted up for 

the benefit of contemplating the country 

before him. Upon seeing you 1 was so 4j- 
fected, I started and awakened. Farewell ! 
my friend, farewell ! Micnarn Bruce.” 

6—- 

The following beautiful lines were written 
by Micuarr Bruce, a young Scotchman, 
whe was born in a remote village in Kin. 
ross-shire, and descended from parents 
remarkable for nothing but the innocence 
and simplicity of their lives. In the 21s; 
year of his age he was seized with a con- 
sumption, which put an end to his life. 
NOW spring returns, but not to me returns 

The vernal joy my better years have known ; 
Dim in my breast life’s dying taper burns, 

And all the joys of life with health are flown. 
Starting and shiv’ring in th’ inconstant wind, 

Meagre and pale, the ghost of what 1 was ; 
Beneath some blas'ed tree I lie reclin’d, 

And count the silent moments as they pass, 

The winged moments, whose unstaying speed 
No art can stop, or in their course ai rest ; {dead, 
Whose flight shall s.ortly count me with the 

And lay me down in peace with them that rest, 
Ott morning-dreams presage approaching fate; 

And morning-dreams, «8 poets teil, are true ; 
Led by paic gisosts, 1 enter death’s dark gate, 

And bid the reaims of light and life adieu, 

I hear the helpless wail, the shriek of woe ; 

I see the muddy wave, the dreary shore, 

The sluggish streams that slowly creep below, 

Which mortals visit, andreturn no more, 

Farewell, ye blooming ficids! ye cheerful plains! 

Enough for me the church-yard’s lonely mound; 
Where melancholy with stil silence reigns, 

And the rank grass waves v’er the eheerless 

gi ound. 
There let me wander at the close of eve, 

When sleep sits dewy on the iaborer’s eyes, 
Vhe worid and ail is busy follies leave, 

And taik with wisdom where my Darunis lies, 
There let me sleep jorgotien im the clay, 

When death shull shut these Weary aching eyes; 
Rest in the hopes of an eternal day, 

Till the jong night is gone, and the last morn 

arise ! 

_ Nothing has more the power of awaken- 

ing benevolence, (says a writer who makes 

some remarks on young Bruce, ) than the 
consideration of genius thus depressed by 
situation, suffered to pine in obscurity, and 
sometimes, as in the case of this unfortunate 
young man, to perish, it may be, for want 
of those comforts and conveniencies, which 
might have fostered a delicacy of frame or 
of mind, ill calculated to bear the hardships 
which poverty lays on both. For my own 
part, L never pass the place, (a little hamlet 
skirted with a circle of old ash trees, about 
three miles from Kinross,) where Michael 
Bruce resided—I never luck on his dweil- 
ings (a small thatched house, distinguished 
from the cottages of the other inhabitants 
only by a sashed window at the end, instead 
of a lattice, fringed witha honeysuckle plant, 
which the poor youth had trained round it ;) 

[ never find myself in that spot, bat I stop 

my horse involuntarily, aud, louking on the 

window, which the honeysuckle has now 
almost covered, in the dream of the momeni, 

I picture out a figure fur the gentle tenant 

of the mansion ; I wish, and my heart swells 

while I do so, that he were alive, and that 

1 were a great man, to have the luxury of 

visiting him there,and bidding him be happy- 

A young man of genius, in a deep con- 

sumption, at the interesting age of twenty- 

one, feeling himself every moment going 

faster to decline, is an object  suflicient! y 

interesting 5 but how much must every feel- 

ing on the occasion be heightened, when 
we know that this person possessed so much 
dignity and composure ct mind, as not en- 

‘y to contemplate his approaching fate, but 








even to write a poem on the subject ! 
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